David Arnot

Lady Rusco's heart sank; she wanted him
to weary of her, not to worship her. But
she smiled indulgently; and Ludovick, en-
couraged by her graciousness, began to talk
of David Arnot's reassurance as to the hope
of heirs.

" It is to David," he said in conclusion,
" that I owe my health and my life."

Mariota felt that not only would she need
to break Ludovick of what she classed as his
infatuation for her, but loosen the bond of
friendship between him and David.

" Truly," she said, " I grow jealous of this
Doctor Arnot. You so praise him that
although I see his merits and truly value his
services as a physician and chirurgeon, yet I
feel you lift him out of his station when you
regard him as if his cures were those of a
magician."

" Not magic," argued Ludovick, " but
wondrous skill, patience, and almost womanly
tenderness."

" I like men to be manly," said Mariota;
and an imp of recklessness entered into her*
" I revere his virtues, and were I sick I would
send for him in preference to another. But
whereas I prize him in reasonable degree, you
make an idol of him."

Her heart was beating fast; surely, if she
talked thus, Ludovick would never suspect
that David was in truth her god and idoL
So, after a pause, she spoke again, in the same